with winch it hears, the foot upon winch it goes.
The poems are lows like u statement, un argument,
an elucidation, and more like a look, a gesture, a
tone of voice.

"The word I myself put primarily for the descrip-
tion of them as they stand at last,** says the author,
"is the word Suggest wencHS.'1

"Leaves of Grass" requires a large perspective,;
you must not. get your face too  near the book.
You must bring to it, a magnanimity of .spirit,      a
charity and Faith equal to its own.   Looked at too
closely, it often seems incoherent and meaningless;
draw off a little and let the figure come out.   The
book is from first to last a most determined attempt,
on the part of a large, reflective, loving, magnetic,
rather primitive, thoroughly imaginative personality,
to descend upon the materialism of the nineteenth
century, and especially upon a new demnenilic na-
tion now in full career upon this continent, with
such poetic fervor and enthusiasm as to lift  and
till it with the deepest meanings of the .spirit and
disclose the order of universal nature,    The poet
has taken shelter behind no precedent, or I'ritieism,
or partiality whatever, but lun squarely and lov-
ingly faced the oceanic amplitude ami movement of
the life of his times and land, and fused them in
his fervid humanity, and imbued them with deepest
poetic, meanings.  One of the most striking features
of the book is the adequacy and composure, even
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